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lK articles In this series aro stories of
fKfcrJir experiences that came- to ordinary
iMrrtslo In the regular pursuit of commou-wHitf- e

occupations Real names ar,o not
jBpr3 because- the events are all of rccontuK' and the actors In them arc living,

Hfci In many cases, well known through-th- e

land.
"Winking as all these adventures are, and
IjBrdnl anil almost Incredible as some are,

fcfT-ar- only euch as may come at any
jKiint to any one who reads this; for
jKn'pino thus to "the people concerned,
i vhiieuld not have Imagined themselves

iwWihcn as figuring In anything extraor- -

y 'Hi stories show that even tho rare lm- -
irjiitlon that produced Robert Louis

5 Enr.son's NEW ARABIAN NIGHTS
i STORIES was not superior to tho lnge
.1 ttlly of the accident that shapes every
t raking day In work-da- y lives.
J.' I

J ths Story of tho Purchasing Agent.
One afternoon In February a few years

1: tjo UiO purchasing agent for a New York
;1 fm of contractors met a Western rolling

'allovrncrs In an office In Broad street to
fon a contract for a year's supply of steel
teasing material

! Although the two men had been friends
'any years before In the West, they

In no reminiscences; for Ferguson
ii lolling mill man, had not wasted, any
toon foolish sentiment In twenty years,
:ttd his financial Interests were far too
Irjeto nermlt him to be unduly interested
la to unimportant a person as Harland,
ti agent, who hud not become a great
factor In the world.
. Siortly after dark the contract was com-
peted und Ferguson put on his fur overc-

oat and with a curt 'Good-bye- ." Jiurrled(
Isio the storm to board a Pennsylvania'
hllroid ferrj

Tte next afternoon tho agent was ski-

ts- In the Broad street oMcl--. thinking
Uly of Fergusun's good luck, when a man
tsUrtd with a long envelope, stamped
rCoroncr'a Office ' In It was a short offic-

ial form, saying that a body had been
citric dto the morgue with his business
card on Its person, and hu was summoned

Identify tho dead man, If possible.
Uirland's whole life had been so utterly

ctmcionpluct: that the very names "Coro-u- 't
Office' 'and "Morgue" horrified him.

'As h? went uptown with tin; messenger
,lt pictured fearful sights to himself that
'tiiti to the dread with which he specu- -
uttd on what friend or relative he might
tei

He was prepared to' seo any of a scoro
acquaintances when at lust he entered

tit doors of the little corrugated Iron
1 wlMUig perched on the brink of tho most

wmi part of the East river; but tho faco
Ibit looked up into his was tho last one
luthb would havo expected to see.
J It was that of John Ferguson

, J "its, we knew that that was who ho
n pat be from tho things in his pockets,"

the morguo keeper, "but wo luul you
tv to nrniio sure."
i "Docs any ono know how this r'

asked the agent.
Hvi Ve wenL m at l'10 North river last

jiftt, answered thb man. "A pollccmaji
Hp-- a couple of citizens saw a man in a

fn overcoat hurrying along near a pierWLt street, .running to catch a Pcnn-awiW-

ferryboat, when ho slipped on the
Vfvf went In. They were at tho spot,

Jf tho tide was running out and shoving
oitee In front of It, and It must have
him right along. If It hadn't been

"f Uio Ico, wo wouldn't have got him so
. 2: uT"31 'E fur overcoat would havo

deep. But It got fast In a lloo
"fltne Doe drifted up around tho Battery

up the East river with tho next Hood.
K?ican?ei1 1,lm ".'most to our doors. Thowit picked him bp not a hundred yardswt to front here."

?rsue keeper led Harland Into the
i,&ro ar, 11,3 things," said be; "his gold
tri,?' ,a beauty, too. she Is; MOO-od-d

."8 in bills and a couple of checks; a
01 'otters and two memorandum

2rSZ?J hold 0,1 a minute. This old
norandum book hero Isn't his. Wc got

fcT.;m.?' tra'P who was brought In
iHJEc' Punny thing, too. aboutu lnc morguo keeper. "Ho was

rt!wiff not, 1Ul' It away from your
tuTh. ?ud Va Wtzr that th tides
iht m together, because he fell In
tt rlvpr av''ay u ,lt tli other end
Vlt

aomo time yesterday. Guess ho
terch ' Somo (loclc laborers saw him
Mfc brlJ "cl BO In."
WBMn,hi l,hu battered, dog-eare-

,i0ld b00k w,y h "Poke, and
ils tml rSlanced v'',Ul natural Interest at
Wd ho lP?t-- You mU3t bo mistaken,"

That book belongs to Mr. Fer- -
Sm ?'lnu Sccl 11 haa th0 old nrm

felX"1 not mistaken at all," said the
(4- - keepnr. touched in his senso of""Wiwlblllty. "That book wason tho tramn. ITcy. Jim'" ho called

to a figure clad In tho ugly garb of tho
New York Countv Workhouse, "where did
ye find this book?"

"On that there tramp that was picked
up with the other feller," said the slouch-
ing workhouse bird

"Let ino look at him. please," said Har-
land, with sudden excitement.

The attendant led him to a box In which
a man whose coarse features .spoke of a
long period of low dissipation and brutal
living.

"No I can't recognize him, said Har-
land and turned to go. after promising to
atltnd to the disposition of Ferguson's
bodv. At the llrst drug storo ho got a di-

rectory ami ran his linger down the line
till he found the residence of a certain
famous Iron master. '

An hour later the Iron master s coupe
rattled through the grounds of tho Belle-vu- o

hospital to tjie morgue doors. Har-
land and he entered, but did not ask to
sec Forguson'H body. Instead, they looked
at the body of tho tramp.

"Will you bare his arms at tho shoul-
der?" asked the Iron master.

The attendants did so and disclosed a
star tattooed In black India

Ink on each upper arm.
"Yes; I can Identify him." said he brlcf-l- v.

"I will let you hear from mc tomor-
row " Ho gave tho morgue keeper his
enrd and withdrew.

Two davs afterward the body of John
Ferguson," Incased in a great cedar and
rosewood coffin, was shipped to his town.
But it did not go alone. In another coffin,
equal lv handsome, was tho body of tho
tramp; and when John Ferguson was laid
away In his vault, in another old and long
unused vault near by was laid tho
trAn'd'Mr. William Harland. still buying
wire nails and screw bolts and iron gird-cr- s

for his firm, occasionally Jabs his pen-

knife into his desk when tho day's rush
is over and feels quite a thrill of romance
as ho reflects. "Now, If I could only sling
words together like those literary chaps,
I could write qulto a story myself."

This 13 tho storv that William Harland.
wlro and nail hardware- buyer, would
wrlto if ho only could:

Early in tho 'COs John Ferguson of
Greenock. Scotland, came to America,
crossed tho Appalachian rango and set
himself, with Scotch pertinacity, to work
till a little lino of blast furnaces sent IiIb

fierv advertisement to tho sky over tho
Ohio river. In the course of a few years
ho took as partner an Englishman. Ttlch-ur- d

Hammond a man the very reverse
of tho Scotchman, for he was as gay and
llghtlv minded as the other was sober.

Their partnership prospered, and in all
that camo Hammond shared equally, oven
after he, spoiled by prosporlty. had ceased
10 give much time to the works, whllo
Ferguson spent more and more of his life
amid their flame and stress.

Thov were rich men early In tho 'iOs.
, They "wero very rich In 1875, when Fergu-
son "married.

On tho day before Christmas, l&sO, Fer-
guson left his office and drove- to his
great house on thu hill to tako his wlfo

the Chrlstmis news that he was a mil-
lionaire.

He entered a house that had no wife In
It. On his dressing table was a note from
her. Sho had run away with Richard
Hammond.

There was very little scandal. Ferguson
had the Scocch silence. Through his law-
yers Hammond received payment for his
share In the business. John Ferguson got
a divorce quietly.

Gossip soon died, for there was nothing
to feed on. Hammond disappeared from
his world with the woman by the conve-
nient way of Europe. If, before that
Christmas eve. 1SS0, Ferguson had seemed
to exist mainly for business, after that
evening he existed for nothing else. The
very road of his works seemed only a lit-

tle more constant, more sleepless, than
he.

Only a few men. close to him, knew
what was hidden under his silent, forbid-
ding face. But they knew that, sldo by
sldo with his passion for money, there
burned a far mightier one.

Thev had watched It grow from that
first moment when John Ferguson
searched his house madly for weapons
that hfi might follow aud destroy the man
and tho woman. They had watched it
change slowly, steadily. Into a fiercer
mood, till a brain us cold as ice. working
In conjunction with a burning heart, at
lust perfected his plan to let them live,
but never, never, to give them a moment's
nence.

Ills wealth grew In his hands like .a
snowball set to rolling. It was In the llmo
of tho making of the great Iron kings of
the Appalachian region, and this man,
whom wo call John Ferguson here, be-

came an Iron king. As last as he made
his money he hurled It back Into the fiery
pits of his works to create still more.

Of all that money, he did not spend as
much for himself as many of his lesser
employees spent on their little lives ex-

cept for one secret, absorbing Joy.
Only a certain great New York llrm of

detectives knows how much John Fergu-
son spent on :hat joy.

But the money was well spent, from tho
point of view of tho man who spent It.
Never for a single day, from the day that
his plan was formed, was John Ferguson
Ignorant of tho whereabouts of "Dlcklo"
Hammond and the woman.

They had married, and they had a child.
Weary of foreign countries, they had re-

turned to ymerlca In 1SSI. Then Ham-
mond, more to occupy his mind than any-
thing else, went Into Wnll Btrcet.

The game went his way and It plnased
him. Ho dropped pokor for II. In lhST he
had put all that ho owned Into the stakes
on the table of tho stock exchange.

It was a day of lights and Hudden
truces, truces and sudden fights between
tho big Americans of money. Ono week
after Hammond had set down to his big
game, a report camo to John Ferguson
from tho detective llrm. Three days aflr
that a sudden light, sharp, hot and unac-
countable, broke out. John Ferguson
started It. and the men who knew tho

of tho market said ho was crazy.
Apparently they were right, for by tho
end of a week ho had to como to terms,
and It Is written down In the records of
the Monto Carlo of xs'ew York that tho
little war cost him half a million.

But on tho samo day Dick Hammond
lent homo ruined.

Ho was not left In Ignorance. Tho
next day, whllo he and hi3 wife sat
stunned, trying helplessly to plan for tho
future, they received the llrst and last
message from John Ferguson. It told,
with tho cool nccUi-nc- of a surgeon lec-
turing over a dissection, Just how his for-
tune had been taken; and It ended with
the plcdgo that never, until his revenge
was full, should Kiclmrd Hammond's feet
bo permitted to find peace.

There followed six months of the bitter,
slow, ccn3elos3, descent that comes to
theso who havo been "big rich" and aro
utterly poor, A Httlo drinking, more quar-
reling and still mora humiliation, marked
It.

On the day before Christmas,- 1SS.1, Ham-men- d

and his family wero not only living
in a mean lodging far on the West Side
of town, but they were without food.
"Dlcklo," the polo player, tho

turned up lils trousers to hide tho
fiayed edges and waited humbly In tho
outor office of a former friend In Wnll
street, for an answer to his appeal for
work.

Tho frlead was a gooil fellow. He took
Hammond In and mado a placo for him in

LOOKED AT HIM WITH A.- -. - - VTav' I Vt mSMdSJ. Ml

the bookkeeping department. Also, he ad-
vanced him a week's wages.

The next week when Hammond present-
ed himself at the offlco to begirt work,
with something of the old "Dickie"
brought out In him by renewed hope, he
was met with many hems and luinin. At
lb.st his friend blurted out tho truth.

John Ferguson, who was a big client,
had learned mysteriously that ho was to
be employed; and he had sent orders to
close his account unless

Hammond Went home drunk that night
and struck the woman for the first time-- but

not the last.
In 1SSS tv.o shabby people took the

body of a child to a poor grave In tho
poorest part of Greonwod cemetery In a
single carriage, for which they borrowed
the money,

A Hcore of times Hammond's friends had
tried to rescue them. Successively ho hnd
been placed In positions. Several times
he had been on tho very verge. It seemed,
of regaining some sort of footing. But
each time, as If an unseen hand had
reached out to pull him back, something
happened.

Convinced at last that John Ferguson
was "making good." ho lied from New-Yor-

and worked his way slowly west-
ward. In an Ohio town, under an assumed
name, ho began to turn his old knowledge
of Iron to account. A little prosperity
worked wonders. Men began to say that
Alfred Hey ward was beglunlng to mako
his way.

Luck seemed to bo with him, for a big
contract for steel camo along and ho was
Informed, unofficially, by tho consumers
that ho was tho lowest bidder. But tho
morning of tho day on which tho contract
was to bo signed, a now bidder appeared,
with llgures cut down far below tho cost
price. It did not tako him long to dis-
cover that John Ferguson was behind tho
now bidder.

Then tho mines from which ho had
bought his oro raised their price. John
Ferguson's name appeared as tho now
owner of the mlneo.

Ho becamo defiant and sworo to light It
out. He borrowed mouoy to enlarge tho
plant. Tho very next month a mysterious
buyer nppeared, purchased a large tract
of land and began to erect a steel plant.

Then tho story pawd through tho town
that "Alfred Heyward" was an assumed
name. No man could charge that he had
changed his name to hide crooked deal-
ings, but, of course, ho could not explain
why ho had dropped his right name. Sus-
picion spread fast. The men who had
loaned him money began to press him for
It. and at last they sued. His plant was
sold at auction, and Hammond moved
onco more.

Again ho drifted to Now York, nnd
there, after trying many other things, a
charnpngno houeo gave him the opening
that Is given to so many society men
when they get "down on their luck." They
mado him a champagne salesman, or
"boomer."

One night, at the nnnual ball of a so-

ciety famous for the orgies attending tho
affair, "Dlcklo" Hammond, with a party
of men nnd womon more or less drunk,
became mixed up In one of tin fights that
aro the features of the occasion. It wasn't
a particularly bad one no worso than a

y.
dozen others that night. But the victim
was hurt enough to bo taken to a hos-
pital.

Hammond thought 'that a fine In the
morning and a money payment to the in-
jured man would settle It. especially nd
the person assailed was only a raco track
lout. But, strangely enough, the victim
was not Inclined to bo "squared." as his
kind usually Is. There wero doctors' cer-
tificates and witnesses to provo that tho
nffalr was a sorloua criminal assault.
Money was spent by somebody with such
effect that Hammond was held for trial.

Ball was furnlHhed by his llrm; but
Hammond did not wait for trial. Torror
had come to him.

Ho fled tho same night, leaving his wife
penniless

She was burled In potters' field one day.
but Hammond never know It. Ho was
tramping through tho country, heedless,
of ull except that ho wanted to hide him-
self away from his pursuer.

Ho did not try again t,o recover his lost
standing He becamo a drunkard. living
In low dives In tho cities In winter and
sleeping In Holds and barns In tho
mer. when ho wasn't In a country Jail for
vagabondage.

If ho ovor Imnglned that he had hidden
his trail from Ferguson,- he was unde-
ceived one day when ho was working on
tho roads near New Brunswick In Now
Jersey, whero they arrest tramps and flot
them to hard labor. A carriage stopped
whero his gang was working, and when
no lifted his bleared eyes, he saw a man
sitting In It and looking at him with a si-

lent, llerco laugh In his face. H was John
Ferguson.

"Dickie'1 Hammond drifted West and
drifted East sinking, sinking, besotted,
filthy at last, but never free from tho fear
of John Ferguson. It had hecomo tho one

vm hu s. j
conscious thought of what was loft of his
being.

Had ho but known It. he had passed
out of that man's life. On tho day that
Ferguson saw his enemy a prisoner,
working on tho public road, he notified the
great detective firm that the sleepless eye
that had watched Richard Hammond so
long need watch him no more- -

But Hammond did not know It. Driven
bv fear that had at last become the un-

reasoning torror of a hunted rat, ho wan-
dered hither and thither. And on a cer-

tain February day. when John Ferguson
camo Into New York to sign a cortaln
contract for steel building materials.
Richard Hammond, slouching in rags
along Broad street to beg on the sceno of
his ruin 50 long ago. had seen him. nnd,
In deadly despair, lmcl gathered his last
strength to Hoe again

Far awav his dread drove him, till, at
dusk, while ho was crossing a bridge In
Harlem to get out of town and into tho
countrv. he slipped with weakness, for

ho had neither eaten nor drunk In his' NbV
The cold river took him and he went mmdown In It without a cry. mM
Then the strange chance that molds the EB

world swung lido and Ice and boro him IIB
steadily, steadily down. Currents pulled
at tho dead Richard Hammond here, tide WE
swirled there and strove to win him from WD
his course; steadily, steadily, he drifted
down till tho ice flora Jammed and held
him to wait In an appointed place. n

Currents pulled at the dead John Fer- -
guson here, tides swirled there to win him H
from his course, steadily, steadily, when wUmtho flood tide began to run. ho drifted up HH
the river to the appointed place. IM

Side by side they swam, the two dead Hfl
men hunter and hunted for twenty years. mtM
Sldo by sldo they were laid In the boat MHl
that picked them up. Sldo by side thev HH
wero stretched out hi the morgue at last. KM

(Copyright, 1K0, by J. W. Muller.) jjj

S SMI l?Ft& n( many other painful and serious
I Epg Srjja ailments from wliich most mothers

P i lail suffer, can be avoided by the use of
"Mother's Friend." This great remedy
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3

ls a seuc t0 w?men carryn
3 ordeal with safety and no pain.

who uses "Mother's Friend" need fear the suffering
incident to birth; for it robs the ordeal of its horror
safety to life of mother and child, and leaves her in

110 more favorable to speedy recovery. The child is
strong and Bg

Hi H
Regulator Co. Atlanta, Ga.

t

TEA.
Buy a lb Schilling's Best

don't like it? It costs

you nothing.'
Your ctocer reluxnj your money if you don't Uk

Schilling' Uet.

Fire Insurance that
Prtscts

ngalnst loss by that dread enemy fire Is
worthy tho attention of any business man
or householder, Tho companies wo repre-
sent don't want your property destroyed,
but If It Is nnd you aro insured with us
you will have a valuable asset that noth-
ing else enn replace. Wo wrlto lire, platu
glass, Fteam boiler and accident Insur-
ance- HEBER J. GRANT & CO., 36 So.
Main ot.

Perfect Confidence. UH

Where there used to be a feeling of
uneasiness and worry in the household HI
when a child vshowed symptoms of Hcroup, there is now perfect confidence. WSHi

This Is owing to the uniform success of HH
Chamberlain's Cough Remedy In the HH
treatment of that disease. Mrs. M. r. HH
Basford of Poolesville, Md in speaking HH
of her experience In the use of that WW
remedy, says: "I havo a world of con- - flH
fldence In Chamberlain's Cough ' aSH
Remedy, for I have used it with perfect Oh
success. My child Garland ls subject to HH
severe attacks of croup, and It always HH
gives him prompt relief." For sale by vJ
all leading druggists. MB;
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1 Awarded the Gold Medal at the Louisiana Purchase I II

Exposition for Superior Quality, Purity and 1 M
Perfection of Age I

i FOR SALE AT ALI, I.HADINtJ BARS, CAI'US AND DRUG STORES H

S. HIRSCH & CO., Kansas City, Mo. J
i


